we. 2 
” = 4 
UM ans 


THE 
Citizens Flicks 


With their 


RE-CALLz; 


To which is added 
ENGLANDS TEARS 
A.ND 


ENGLANDS COMFORTS 


iy 
ns ms =. 
COLO 
4 + 


= JOHN QUARLES, 


[ — cn— cy = —— — — ——_— . --—2 
- 
. 
» 


Frnnrn > —_— — — — —_— _—— 


| Londen, Printed is the Yeats L6685 


= 
S 


X UM 


».*'F.. \ 


(33 
2$$0626586262626a02025 288 
topped | 

-- THE by *; 


CITIZENS 
Flighc and Fear » SCC. E 


Hat does the Whate perſue 2 ſhole of fiſh-3 
Whether ſo faſt ; no ſafety, bur in wiſh > 
Whether,ahiwherher, will ye take your flights 
"Gods Arrows fly by day,as well as Night : 
= _ withouta ] . ty Do _ —_ 
df our times ; bri rby ye'r : 
Seay, Bays eſt in Your taſly Hl hg Ab 
(Your hearts muſt bring your (afery, not your Feet) 
Loot ! flie from ; Judgmencknows no bound, 
And he that hirkes-moſt cloſets ſconcſt found'; ' 
Can the poor tim'rons game lie hid, or bauke 
The furious Talons of the Qnick-ey'd Hauke 2 
Theall-difcerning eye of Heav'n can fee 
Thar 1] which lurks in moſt obſcnricie 
And he that hides himſelf, does but ditcover £ 
Himſelf, becauſe Gods ns alyayes. ay 
"61'S 


(41 | 

And fly aloof ; there is no way-to ſhun: 
The picrcing heat ofthe Meridian Sun :- 
They muſt cxpc@ more Peſtilential times,. = 
That lives in th? EquineQial of eneir Crimes 4; 
The Dog-ſtar of aur Iuſts docs now excell,, 
And:governs to a perfc& Miracle : ; 
What ſhall we fin, and think our fins ſhall paſs: 
Wirhout.reward ; ſhall we do good, Alas ! 
(An4xhat we ſeldom do) and nor:expeR. 
To bring our labcur tga good effeRt : 
We'cannor-a@ but Heaven will ſure regard' * 
Our aQions, and afford us our-reward, 
Eſpecially if good,*tis each maps.deed _ . .. 
Tha either-heals his-wonnd, or makes it blecd, _— 

The hand of Heaven ſtrikes ſure, and he thar flies 
To fave his life, oftig his: flyingdies;- 
Bur.if we nceeds'muſt fly, let our flight be 
| Lord from onr tao too finful ſelves to thee ;; 
If not, we only, flutter in the night ' TAY 
Nat knowing how, nor where, we take our flights. 
We fly to th' terra i#cognita,and there 
Our flights rewarded wath perpetual care 
Bur if we to the Land:of promuſe fly 
We cryoy the bleſſing of a ſerene Skey : | 
There's, there's theiplace,where neither cold nor heat: 
Are in cxtreams, All thiigs ate good, and great z. | . 
No diminutions, but compleated Fate 
Is ſtill inpported in a conſtant State... | 

My Mule ts grown melodious and it ſings (wings ; 
We need not tear 'our. flight- when Heaven gives . 
Angelick plumes can neither flag nor tire 
No atr.lo pow'rful as a good defire ;. R 
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A good defire is like a Chymick heat 
Conſtant and fervent, not to ſmall, nor greats 
For if it be not conſtanc it retards 
PutrefaQtion z and he's happy that regards 
The end of tsbeginning z he that begins 
In Mercy, is to blame to end in Sins : 
He ſins indeed that fins againſt the light 
Of his own knowledge, ler perpetual might- 
Be ſtill intayP'd on him thar-will nor ſay: 
He knows a difference betwixt night and day ; 
Yet ſin and ignorance makes all things dark, 
I chough contain'd in the ſmalleſt ipark 
Is light enough to ler our darkneſs know -: 
There is a God,.whoſe goodnets did beſtow. 
Thele lights upon'us ; adark:Lanthorn may. 
Be light to. others, yer to-me *ris day : 
Though heaven himſclf did oftentimes appear 
And ipeak in Clouds, yer was his lan clear ;- 
Though he appear'd in fire, he checke the flame, . | 
The buſh was uncontum'd ; though 4Loſe5 came 
To ſce his face z yer he was glad atheart 
To know his fore-fide, by his hinder part 
I'm ſure oh Lord thou haſt no other face. 
But what want ; and whatis that ? 'tis grace: 
Lord I.am fattsfy'd, and I will be 1 
Content to feel the thing I'cannor'ſee; . 
And let my laſt experience make'it good,. 
Thy hand is ſeal'd with my Redeemers blood ; . 
I .the Bond's uncancel'd , if isbe 
Lord thou art paid, I hope, and T am free 
I mean from my Original ; bur Lord | - 
I muſt confeſs, I've lately palt my word, Aol 


(6) 
And I have broke my promiſe, Lord the Gaal 
Muſt be my refuge, for I have no Bail 
Except thy Mercy, which I have ſo oft 
Abuſcd, Lord,and at- thy Judgements ſcoft , 
. That ſhould I now preſyme to make « tryal, 
. I Juſtly might expeR thy juſt denial.; | 
. Yerwhy ſhouldſt thou deny.me'? had the Thief 
| His pardon, and ſhall I have no relief ? 
+ Lord, pardon this my raſhneſs, how dare 1 
; Expoſtulate with thee z or ask a why 
My lips are (ealed,yet oh Lord,l dare? 
- Give me but Grace, to open them by Prayer z 
As-thou haft given Prayer for my heart, 
T — my heare for prayer, lee me not part 
TillIam anſwer'd ; nay, I will (if prayer) 
Has any power,extenuate my care, 
. -On purpole to enlarge ir; I will be 
An Oraqar, till thy Divinitie "In 
Shall melt, as Clouds drop fruitful ſhowers of Rain, 


And make me only fit to : 
All other J—_ Nee "is cries loud; 


Let's Judge the tempeſt, by th' approching cloud 3 
Oh how hep y is that eutblind Land , 

That takes the little Finger for the Hand ? 

Jud ent will make us tretable by degrees, 
Reader, remember great Belſhazars knees; 

Needs muſt that woful Nation be acurſt, 
(SuſpeR Religion) when Divines flic firſt ; 

They have forgot what was the {ſraelites hap, 
When powertul aofes ſentenelVd the gap : 

Will Moſes fly fron. taron, oh hard-hearr ! 

*Tis a bad fign when loving Brothers part, A 
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How ſhall hangry Infancs get their bread 
When thei refer Ne are fled g 
Oh oy Cay ! what can be worſe,. 

r's murther'd by-the Nurſe? 
Hard bento Nurſe; -thart can be ſo unkind, 
To FN ww and leave her Babe behinde 3 

I pogbn,. : 

a og to leave the of grace'y A , 
r Charities ; and then we ſhalt half \% 
By or eaſe tive, them pom wil fl; zl 


our zendeav 

24 praiſe your God with ſoul and. bod y 
For he that made them both, hath the ſame power. 
To ſave them both from an'unha pp AnTy, 3. 
Be careful, and amidſt yonr cares be juſts 
There is-no gpentenfi cen, ſad diſtruſt: | | 
Difſtruſt invites a Plague, when humble zeal,. \. 
Can palliate by degrees th? itefted weal. 
Prayers, Sighs, and Tears, being well compolod,cas. 
Cure all incidents man 

If this be chem our Cureylet hearts and eyes 
Agree togethers Jerour ſtorms ariſe . ' 
Athmdaie untill whey've ſpent their fhiowers]. 
tour; fiure, Heaven ſhows his- 
Our end is his beginhing;letug end"! (powers2: 
Our fins, and he will ſoon/begin to cons! 4 90:2 uk 
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Groating beneath his —_ TOSTERSY 
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Wine Sacramental, mercy makes it-{weer 
Oh ! happy time whenſin and mercy mecty 
Meet, not to ſtay.together z but to-part, 
For both cannot.be welcome to one heart, 
Have I not ſeen a'flock'of Birds, whole flight 
Has bin occafioh'd by a-{udden fright z- * 


Fly up and down andclamoring in the Air-- . 


apa a reſent care ? 
Nay I have known ſuch fear has been amon 3 
Thoſe clanyrous Birds,that they. have left their young; 
Why does the City thus perſue the Court ? | 
Knowing, ah laſs } this is no age for ſport, . 

For Gaming's out of faſhion in-theſe rimes ; 

Yet we may ſtake,and pray away our Crimes ; 

The looſer's only happy,tor he wins: : -: {1-27 -7 
That looſes, by Divinity, his fins =: o1 7 > 
Bur ſtay (Kind Reader) ler's a lintle pauſe, +: 1, 
And ce if we can finde, where liesthe Cauſe ; : : +. 
VVhat think'& thou of a ſinful heart that Kes 


F 
CE +» 4 


j 


What think'ſt thou of a fin-infeaed breſk!; -/ +11 
Thar is by nothing burir {elf oppreſt 7 + + ++ *, 
What think'{t thou of a Nation whoſe ſad.crimes.. . 
Hath ſo infeRed our perplexed rimes 
That is impofible-by bumane:skill - +: : ./ -. 

To give a Kemedy.toJfomnch ill >; {1 

Call all thy faculties, and-Jet them joyn . 
Themſelves together,and by faith-combine ; 
Let's ſearch each cranm of our faful hearts, _ - 
And lexus weep dans e ſung, in parts 
Lers weepuntill oor rears do ayereflow: | | - 
Our ſorrow , let us figh untill we know: - | 

a3 What 
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What *tis to batter happinels for. pricf, 
*Tis only Faith can Crown us with relief, 

_ Now courteous Reader, givemne leave to make 
A ſmall digreffion : Know tis for thy Take = 
That I endeavour by a faithful-are , * 

To give a Cordial to cach bleeding heart: , _ 
When once tis known where the diftempcrs lie , 
We may the ſooner hope for remedie 

Thar Patient much in underſtanding fails 

That will not tell his Doftor what he ayls ; 

Oh ! who would not his thankful patient be 
Where Phyſick and adviſe arc both'ſo free ? 

His Phyſick hath ſuch operative powet 

Thar ir gives eaſe in lets then half an hour ; 

Oh depth of mercy 1 oh unbounded $kill 1 

Oh rare preſcription of a ſacred will ! 

Then do nor fly,bur let your hopes encreaſe, 
Repent,and then he ſurely will (peak peace ; 
Till then tis but in vain to move,or fly , 

Oh ! look upon him with a watchful eye, 

Then ſhalt thou ſee how ſoon he will impart 

His heavenly joycs to a contriſted heart ; 
Remember he is not a God of blood; 

Burt takes delight to do a ſinner good : 
Remember thoie bleſt Tears which onceheſhed 
Over Jeruſalem ; and how he ſpred  . 

His mercy over /ſrael, and pours | 
His goodneſs on our heads 1n liberal ſhowers ; 
Heis a God whoſe mercy knows no bounds ; 
His balm of grace being pour'd into our wounds 
Does ſo complear our Cure,and cale our paiti, 
That the Diſeaſe will ne'r _— again , Fr 
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And-bcing from our malladies ſct free 
The gold of prayer is all the DoQtors Fee + 
The Mori turcgarc our guide, tis that which teiſs 
Where his moſt kind and bleſt Phyſician dwells ,, 
Faith, Hope and Chaztty, thoſe ſacred three 
Arc his Houſe-keepers, and Hum: litze, 
His lodging-Chamber, and the faithful-2reſt 
The-Kitchin where his Dict muſt be dreſt : 
Oh Lord + we know thy Table's alwayes ſpred,. 
Oh give us faith, that we may ear thy bread , 
And'fince thy goodncls thou haſt thus expreſt, 
*Tis no preſumption, Lord, to be thy gueſt ; 
Thou freely doeſt invite,and ſhall not we 
Anſwer thy invitation and be free 
Tonake oupncar approches ;.Lord enable - 
Our hearts, that we may come unto thy table z. 
And then, O Lord | thy table being ſpred, 
Blefs us with grace and we will cat thy bread ; 
VWe'l cat thy Feevenly Manna without ſtrife, 
And feed our ſouls to everlaſting life ; 
We'l praiſe thy name for what thy goodneſs ſent, 
As we havd {inn'd we'l labour to repent, 
Thar ſo thou may*ſt commis'rate and remove 
Thy Judgments, and then Crown us with thy Love ;. 
Then ſhall our thankful hearts proclaim and tel} 
What thou haſt done for thine own /ſrael x 
Then ſhall our joyful lips proclaim a peace, 
Whilſt grace and mercy ever more encreaſe ; 
And let us know when Falawmene comes 1o near, 
Thar ruine or repentance muſt appear ; 
Delayes are dangerous ; ler's therefore | t2y 
Ang call upon hima-whi1f *tsr yet ro day, 

That 
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That ſo our timely ſorrows may remove 
His heavy Judgments, and intreat his love 
Once more to (hine upon us, that we may 
Injoy the comfort of a glorious day : 
Oh ler's conſider we have long bin free, 
Bur ſtill yngrateful for our libertic ; | 
Oh ler us think how long we have bin fed, 
Yet teldom prais'd chat hand which gave us bread 3 
Oh ler's remember how forgetful we 
Have bin, and how abus'd proſperitie ; 
"Oh let's confider how Religion ſtood 
Not ong ſince more then Ankle deep in blood ; 
Ler's call ro memory, when our hearrs decay'd, 
How Heaven reviv'd us and encreaſt our Trade , 
What ſtore of mercy have we to perſwade us 
To bleſs that hand that both preſerves and made us 
For ſhould we own his mercies with negle& 
We may injuſtice every day expe&t 
New puniſhments, who ſtudies to offend 
Muſt not expeR a peace or happy cnd ! 
Oh let us notagainſt our maker Kick z 
*Tis too much honey that hath made us ſick ; 
How wanton have we bin in former zimes ? 
And ſtil make idols of our boſome Crimes; 
Thus pay + our Follies, dare 
Juſt Heav'n to ſtrike, whoſe goodneſs does fotbear, 
Whilſt we ev'n hug onr ruine;and invite 13.4) 
Judgement ro make an everlaſting nighr. 

ut if Poetick Lines have any power 
Let me perſwade my Reader from this hour 
To be conſiderate, And thus begin | «i: 
To ruminate': Alas ! it-ts iny-fin 17 ' © 
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Hath caus'd theſe Judgments ; Therefore i'tnotfir 
That I who did induſtreouſly commur 
So many Crimes, (ſhould by my fervent prayer 
Endeavour to extenuate my care ? | 
There is a balm in Gzliad-can make ſound.,. 
And Cure the anguiſh of the deepeſt wound ;; 
The Heav'nly Ch:roz hath 1o great a ſtore, 
Thar-he can And a-Salve for every. {ore ; 
He that hath promis'd willin mercy pleaſe 
To give unto the heavy Laden eaſe ,, 
We may be confident, and boldly truſt 
In him os is both merciful and juſt : 
How happy is our flight, as oft as we 
Fly from our ſelves, oh Lord, and fly to thee 
Nor do we ever with Devotion pray , 
But hou doſt meet our language half the way 
And when our zeal does once begin to burn 
Then doeſt thou bleſs us with a quick return z- 
Then why ſhould we diſtruſt ſo en x God 
That alwayes ſhakes (before he {trikes)*his'Rod ?- 
Thy mercy keeps us in the darkeſt night, 
Nor doſt thowin a ſinners Death delight ; 
Oh let thy goodneſs ſpare us,for thine ire - 
Ve know -tull well-is all-contuming fire ;. 
Itis thy mercy (Lord). muſt make us bleſt;.. 
Alas, we are bueſtubble ar:thebeſt'; i 
O turn us (Lord) ot;cl{c wecannor turn, ; - | 
For as we arc, ware only fitio:-burn, Þ; 
And if we needs.nuſtburn, oh Lord, reveal : 
Thy ſelf unco us till we flame in/zeal ; + it 
Such holy flames (oh Lord) will to afpire /i;1., > 3-7 
Lhat thou wilt take a-pleaſure.in our ftirez;; ©1117 - 
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A zcalous flame gives a-moſt glorious light ;, - 
A Chriſtian like a Glow-worm,ſhines at night's 


I carenot Lord how dark I ſeem to be + 


Unto the world, if I am light in thee z; 
Oh Jer him grope in everlaſting night | 
That will not own thee for-the chiefeft Light ; 
Be thou oh Lord, my Light, my Guide, my Way, 
Then ſhall I never err, nor go aſtray ; 
He nced'not fear in ſlippery wayes to {lide 
That is ſupported by 1o bleſt aGuide z 
A guide,whoſe go neſs can as- well dire 
In power, as he in mercy can proteR 
Be pleas'd oh Lord, to cing my feeble ſight - 
From my Cemertan darknels to thy light ; 
Oh give me lighr enough to let me ſec 
My horrid darkneſs,.letmy obje@ be 
Thy mercies ; then (hall my eclipſed eyes. 
Have light enough to fee my mileries, 
Lord let me ſee my fins, for fin and I 
Even like the Bag'lisk,firlt diicover'd, die ; 
Then may LI ſing with a moſt heav'hly mirth, 
The death of ſin gives Righteouſneſs birth ;, 
The death of fin Toes period all our-ſtrife,- - 
The life of fin is but a dying lite. - 

Thus ſubtle death lies lurking in our fins: 
To catch us (when we ſtruggle) in his gins, 
Bur they that will avoid his crafty ſnare 
Muſt firſt diſcover it by-fatth,and prayer ; , 
And when diſcoveredt ma gout be ſaid - 
The crafty traytor is himſelf betray'd ;- 
Although he exercitchis power to faſt * 
Yerhe himſelf ſhall be deſtroy'd ar laſt,. 
Whill 
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Whilſt we (then glorify'd) ſhall fit and ſing - 
Death where's = pn oh-Grawve where uc th) ſting? 
Then why ſhould we (fond mortals) fear or dreal 
The thing that cannot hurt us, if we ſpread 

-Our-arms to Hcav'n ; hel take us by the hand 

: And ſafely. lead us to the promis'd Land; 

Then (hall we have no caule to fear or doubt; 

| We thatcome weeping in, go ſmiling our ; 

: Happy are we, if we the truth imbrace, 

"Though we were born in ſin,we dic in grace ; 
The Midwives hand even dragg'd us to our Birth 
Whilſt we poor lumps of ſenicleſs, living Eatth 
Liecrying in her lap ; but know not why 

Yetevery rear is then a propheſie ; 

The tender Infant does no {ooner break 

The priſon of the Womb, bur ſeetns to ſpeak 
To this effet.. Behold; lee I am come 

Naked and (hifrlcſs from my Mothers womb : 

"What ſhall I do, I have nor feer, norhands 
But what are uſcleſs, griping ſorrow ſtands 
Ready to ſnatch me from my Mothers breſt, 
\Not tuffering me to take a minutes reſt, 
1s this the world that fondlings dote upon > 
Oh that I had but power to be gone ! 

I quickly would find Gut a place ſhould be 
Exempt from all encroaching miſery ; 
This is no place of reſt, 1 may deplore 
My ſelf, ah laſs 1 I never cry'd betore , 

hat, was 1 born to cry ? ſtrange kind of Birth, ' 

Hard fate indeed, all Sorrow, and no Mirth 1 
Could I have kept my fleſhly Cloyfter till 

- I never-than had known th' cflgRs of 111; UE 

| ut 
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But ſince my Birth hath brought me to diſtreſs: . 
My patience and my prayers ſhall make it leſs ; 
Bur ſtay, alas, my Birth is.not the cauſe 
Of my 12d ſorrows, but the breach-of Laws ; 
Tis that,*tis that which wounds me to the heart 
"Tis I that finn'd, 'ris only. I muſt ſmare 
"Tis only I ; 'tis I, that muſt prepare 
To bear the burthen of mine own made care, 

Who yelas to fin except he does repent 

As well maſt yield unto the puniſhment ; 
If we do. well, we.then expe& reward: 
But if we ſin ; we ſin without regard : 
How diſ-ingenious are we in our wills: 
To goodnets, how ingenious in our ills > | 
Thele are the things for vvhich our guilty-Land 
Is now afflicted, and conviged ſtand "30; 
'Tis bur in vain to plead excepr-ir be. 
To mercy ; for our quick deliverie, 
We're cur own Goalers,.yet we have not power 
To give our ſelves the freedonof an hour ; 
Our turn-key fins does lock us up ſo faſt 
We cannot-ſtir, we mult contrive to caſt 
Away our crimes , and then we muſt prepare 
By heav'nly art to pick the lock by prayer x . 
This is the way to freedom : Now I find 
My own miſtake, free mercy is ſo kind 
That neither lock, nor door, nor bar can be © | 
Infringers of a Converts liberty , 
Aſigh will melt the doors and break the lock; . 
Not ing op es, when by Faith we knock ; 
And it the Hammer of our zeal be ſtrong 
Ve ſhall not need to giveattendance longs 
| ; Knock; 
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Knock, and it ſhall be 6pen'd ; ſeek and find, 
| There's nothing hard unto a willing mind, 

Run, and ye FRT obtain, Lord give us grace 
Thar in our running we may mend our pace z 
Oh let thy mercy with our torrows meet 
And then we ſhall have wings as well as fect ; 
And then we thall be {ure to run the race 
Of mercy, and to take our flight in grace , 
For when in flight,or running,we ſhall ſpend 
Our zcalous ſtrepgrh,oh Lord be thou the End, 


P_ — —— ——__ ------- cw —_ —  ———— - — 


The REBACALTL: 


Trange times my Maſters, what unuſual ſight 
z_'Hath terrify'd you to this ſudden flight > 
Still full of jealouſics and fears, no hope 
Ofa re-ſ{ertlement-z ah give not ſcope 
Too much to your own fancies, but incline 
To bend your hearts to what is more Divine : 
Bur ſtay, perhaps ye'ave lately had a ſight 
Of your own ſins, and that has caus'd rhis flight 
Then fly untill your eyes of faith have found 
The Grand Phyſictan that muſt make you ſound; 
Fly,till your wings are tyr'd, fly night and aay, 
Mount in your flight,and in your flying,pray ; 
Pray till.rhe fervent heat of true bred zeal 
Shall melr your wings, your melting will revcal 
Your penitency,and Repentance brings 


A good Embatlage from the King of Kings 
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Faith 
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Faith is the ſouls Embaſſador, and prayer , \ 


The Embaſic-z the'Hoſts of heav'n pre 

His entertainment; Sun, and Moon, har 

Are the ſwift Laquies that fore-ryn his Vars,z... 

Thus whilſt in hoſtile manner,he appears, 

Judgment bears up the Drum for olanteers : 

What 5 hell we do(dear Foun Nye 5c fines 
Are ſo out-ragious,that the vvorſt by 
Is our expeRance:ylet's contrive,and think . - 

What's ſro do, for we-arc atthe brink -; © _ uy 
Of ſpeedy ruinez-and out oY Land 


Is ciaſtvd i =P cas byan- ron have nat EL 
An Iron hand of:Juftice,and ? tis vale. MY ens” 
Teoppole,cxceptby faith; nay we. n - 
More blows by oppoſition hw (I'm ſure)... 
'Tis poſſible:for narure-ro/gndures, - cr -,,,-,,.. | 
For what is:nature inherigreateſtpayyer;, in ws Moy 
Bur vvetkheſs;and that weakeſkave pry boy 

Subjea to fad niutationss; humane. oF! | 

Like Foſsah's Sun, wa as hy flands a1;" 
Ale ure like ull-rbes,nelivd. 

To ſhake vvithevery feeble bla of v PU: 

We have nd: inanoy, every unit; Tape 
Brings 4 mol ſudden'alceration in it;y,/ __... 

For vvhat is man if rightly; underfiood, DES, 
But a poor fabrick» acmented yyirh c4VER wKeT > 


Daub/d ore vvith fleths, wchs one poor, =" 


W aſhes avvay'y thus rs .valn;.,, wo 
Is filly man; 2 perfect Coitoblorrovvy . « 


Receiv'dt0day;and paid ayvay'i to, MOTTOYY. 3 3\/ . 1 
Caen an) Di zl 15 | 

S [0 r Q as; ar 
amp wag rudy: "age 


| » 6&8) 
_ou by his Hon ndeaveurehie defartd-- 


af, abby Nis fall fommchdiignged,. | ara 


His frail 2194) weak policiity , chit rima.r ; = 


Can nerebltcrareitofoul a Crime; i -./:- nn on 
Till mercy, when. obſerving rhe perſure;. oh Bier” 


Of vengeance, brings tis a *moſtbleft recruice-:;;.. * 


Which on atndden turn'd- the:{caje,.avd wok 


na ” bet $MER 5G 101 
if rhckecner app yems good. 
By on Kling his 30 fie p'onrgnilry, 


He,by his bk dl oiowolaabinide o | 
K this be mo e'$o8r gracinnde 2; | 


Nor 1s his ogchels tyrdhe ſiltreitains — 


Our Mcdiatot ; for otr former Raines -- 


Areſo apparent; that the beſt ofearc> 7d a 5 
Cannot give caſe to/atortnented/ heartiy-. 1,171 - | 


rd if our fins "48 41b#6 Atzalrnore abounds; - -- 


het Ia Fall be wits vengeance: Cronods I. 


ite ſhall, we' ' do>what art; whar Skilful hand 
Canwive x preſctipt-t6 afinfulLand 2:. -* 


$; e 


To whom (hall:'we-addreſs:our ſelves 3 our Sills 


Are made iniperfe&tby ouriflubborn wills z - 
Our wills areſ(6/atitartick- 10/winr's:good: 'Þ 
That we are loltfexce FepP Wwe make a flood, 

A ſwelling food, with water'from cur eyes; ;_ 


. That we. may floarabove our miſcrics'; nc rat 
*Thets #$a/Ark off; "tobetound: ; --* leis 


Which we muſt eithet:flypuneo,or drownds; >: 
Ler's make a flood with'ouy rtpentant gcars,, -- 
That Nodhs Arktmay (ave is from our pt 
There ler u Wir Dove's 
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| Hard-hear 


%). 

We may 1 lamentKid\ weftHly bewail' 

Our mileries; oh Ter's nottre,and ol | 

In our repentance, bue to caſe out grief.” 

(In multirudes of mercy lies reli; : bracarh 

Ler's fly to heav'n upon the wings 'of zeals” 

And in an humble manner there reveal 

The ſorrows of our hearts , when we Port pl 

To ſwim in forrow, we Tall Go rom fn "YI 
Oh ler the language of a hearty Vat” . 

Beloved Country-men, take rootgand pierce 


- Your ſtubborn hearts, I write not our of Pride 


\Bur our of zeal ; E ſwell riot with the' tide: ''* 
-Of 4 Vain-glorious ſcribler; bot ET fs 
By zcal-hot Vetſe to ſer yout hedtrs on fire: _ 
Bur you niay 1ay, and 'what you fay,is rruey | 
That your vilor is ag bad'as, yott : Te. 
I do conſe irwith wilanedfips 24 0 1 
But whatfs the $on the worte for his eclijis 5 b- 
The heav'nlyluminaries ſbffer pain” 
By their eccliples, yet do ſhine again; | , 
Nevcr could any day be yer ſo proud TO 
To lay-it was not darken'd by tome Clond'g **.* '* 
And (hall prond mortals dare'prcſume to crite | 
A priv'ledge to go dancing to their G Grave ; 
Would they find heav'non earth ? nogheav'n i is hig'er 
Though fren ſeared in a lowdcfire © be 
Is not heav'n humble, when ris often found © 
So zealonſly inclin'd to kifs the Ground #7, loo 
Does not his heav'rly influences make 
The graſs to ſpringfor thepoor Creadres fake > 
Prayer is Angeles food, thall 'mortals'be 

;and ſo ſtarve that Hirarchic > © 


C2 No 


$0 

NoJlet onr zealous Char 
_ ar our labours be frei os LY 

it everlaſting 
—_ ani bel Tis a 

ncreaſe,wi much-plen c IA. 
Shal oanin labour AS 07 De te Sigh 
Nee nes rs og ng Ki 

ems of peace to-their mellifluous. ing 

And all, hi a all.is but the leaſtof all. br. 
It is ableſt Btorniey that ſhall. £ 
Crown us at lab witheverlaſting bliſs; * 
Now:tell me Reader what thou, thinkſt of this, ..... 


Tell me what thinkſt thoit, wouldſt rhou not he quiet- 


And well.content,to veſuch laſting diet > 

Nay,when jh'aſt cat, thy fill,it ſball be ſaid 

Thrart freely welcome, and thy reck'ning paid; . 

Be not ſo much a_ Clown. after all this coſt,,. 

Togog Ys dna ſay, Thank thee Holſt; . " 

Obſerve t irſty fovvls that REP 1 | 

His ag 4 pwr. penal look up 

Obſerve the the very beats howoft they t they gaze yy 
- to the Hoang. and lowing,give him praiſes... 73} 

Obſcrveeach creature inhis ſeveral kind, ,, oy 

As if by Nature.they wereall inclin'd 

.To give Him thanks, do in a ſeveral tone 

As rw'ce expreſs their graticude;and own.- 

His liberglityz whilt thankle(s meh... 

Looks downeward on the carth, and. now, ard then - 

Sends forth a ſigh or. two,which often fly. 

Rather from nature than. Divinity ; 

Then how can we cxpe& that daily burn _ 

In our owgh flames, - fs, will recury.>; .. 
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How can'ive hope that heav'nwill Crowh out diyes - 


With happineſs, except:we give him. praiſe > 
Shall wo live ſtill in darkneſs, when we may 
Injoy the bleffing of a glorious day:> . 

Shall we be ſtill contriving howto be 

The ſole infringers of our libertie ? 

Poor filly mortals | how de.we contrive- 

As *twere to bury our own:ſelves a live 2 
How ſenſleſs are we, that we. neither look - 
Abroad,nor home, bur like a Land forſook, 
We fall intodiſpair, nor do we make: 


. Our moans to heav'tior hardly pity take 


Upon our ſelves ; ſo ſtupid are vve grovvn, . 
That vve are-like a. City turn'd to fone Y 
Our zeal.is loſt ; our Charity is fled ,; 

Our health is vaniſh'd,and our faith-is dead ; 
Our. lave is/turn'd to.envy,and our praiſe. 


To chatteringiNontenſe,and our {preaditig Bayes. 
- To heaps of N 


ettles; thus, thus have vve loſt 
Our former happineſs,and heaven his colt ;. 
Thus, thus, moſt obſtinately-iall have, run. - 
Againſt the rocks,and vviifuly-undone -  - - 
Our ſtubborn ſelyes ; yvhat hopes: can-xve detive--- / 
From ourimperious ſins, that vve ſhalt thiive : - : 
In grace, that ſpreading mercy may incline 

To do us god, and take us, from the brine - 
Of our ovvn. Crimes z oh grievous :ishis end}. . 
That lives,and fad1y. dies,vvithout a Friend $-- 
Qh ſca of Lorroyvs ! oh tumultugus-care E* -1 ' 
Whar ſhall vvedo,, to, yyvhom, ſhaH-vye'repair 2- . 
We rur:trom place ta place, and are-unkigds}, - 1; 1 
Nevet regatding thole vyeleave behing's, "21; +. 


deeds 7 Are + - 00 Ein 


.(z2) 

Should heav'n deal ſo by is, what were we then 

Bur as weareworlt of finners, worſt of men ; 
What can we call our own?all-rhings were ſent. '' 
In mercy;and in grace they muſt be.tpent , | 
Oh grief to (peakit! was there ever known 
A fitter oppertunity to own _ * - | 
And uſe his bletings > know vvhat is not us'd 

In times of Charity is but abus'd; 15 
'Tis like the'[ſrael:tes Manna if nor (pent 

It will corrupt, and he that freely tent 

Expeds a free return ; the poor mans hand 

Is his Exchequer; do not doubttul Rand . 

But pay in frecly z and yeſhall be bleft 

With more then double, donble intereſt ; 

And then your praite ſhall be recorded thus, 

That Dives now's turn'd good to Lazarw: | 
Then ſhall the poor mans prayers and widdows  cycs 
Prevail, 'and keep you from thoſe mitcries., 
Which may enſuc; oh let nor the advice \, 7 

Of a poor {mner turn your hearts to icc; \4 | 
But rather melt your touls into a flood Ke. 

Of Love ; remember whole moſt precious blood 
Streany'd freely forth on parpole to relieve 

The poor ;'it was their ſorrows made him grieve; 
It was his _ that made our ſorrows ceatc, 

It wis his bloody war procur'd our peace 

It was his glety made oor darkneſs ſhine, 

It was his Vinegar thar prov'd our Vine ; 

Ir vvas his ſtripes that made us truly ſound; 

Ir vvaS'the Baltome of his bleeding vvound, 

Thar cas*Fonr paint ; 6h here ! oh here's the Cure 1 
But yvhere's the thanks'? tryvas he thar did endure 
155 60 But 


(28) 
But vve thatſinn'd ; oh love.exceeding meaſure; 
His pain vvas the fore-runner of our pleaſure y, 
His ſtripes has made us whole, what need we more 
But thankes __ Lord, 'tis all our ftore ' 
"Tis a thin gratitude, thou art Divine, re 49 f 
Oh therefore turn our water into VVine g 
And when dear.Lord thy mercyis:about 
Such works-of wonders, turn our inſides our ; 
Oh heal our Leprofie of fin, and then- ' | 
We boaſt that we are more then perfet men ;, - 
Thou that canſt Cure the blind, the deaf, the lame, 
In healing us wilt get a double fames n 
For we are more-thendeaf, or lame, or-blind, 
Therefore (oh- Lord) be unto us more kind , 
For we have ctipple coniciences; each heart 
Of ours is dead ; oh raiſe them by thy art ; 


And let our eyes make ſuch atca of tears, 


That we may walk upon it.withour fears ; 
And when thy judgment brings-us to the brink. 
Oh let's remember Petey did not fink ; 


. And when thy Cock of miercy,Lord,ſhall Crow 


Ler's turn about and weep away our woe, 
And let's remember but the Cripples'touch 
And then oh Lord we'l throw away our Crutch ;-' © © 
Oh ler's remember bur the blind mans fight, 

And we ſhall come ftom darkneſs into light ; 

Oh let's prepare otirthearts and rhen vve may * 
Inſtead of running fromithy Tudgments ſtay ;- 
And ſtaying may moſt happily imbrace ' 

The vvelcome glory of thy ſpreading grace,. 
Thar ſo our facuFtics may all combine, . C 
Ta give thee praite.that makes our viſage —_— : 


, 24) 
"The (hall we live ina moſt proſperous. peace 
Our Corn; and Oil, ſhall ever more cncreale ; 


Andlib'ral.niercy rake o | 
Then every one with freedom thall encline 
 T*injoy the fruictul Fig-tree and the Vine : 
«Thus mercy ſhall appear unto our Land, 
"And lead in welcome bleflings bythe hand :: 
:Then fhall our joyes encreate as *rwas of old 


Weant,then mercy rake of Jude our Land, | --/-/ 


'The Wolf and Lamb ſhall Cabbin-in one fold; 


Religion ſhall increaic and bleſs our dayes 
With ſound Divinity ; inimortal praile ,, 
.Shall fly ro him whoſe mercy was ſo free 
To own us in our great extremity : 


Judge Reader, judge with what a pleaſing eyes, | 


'The — looks to ſce his Dotor by z 

The Gally ſlave thattuggs the: painful Oare 
Rejoyceth when he ſceth a pleatant ſhoare g 
And ſhall not we that wander in-our crunes 
Rejoyce to ſee illuminated times., 

And let us (ſay whole lives are but a ſpan) 
With double admiration, VVhat-is-man 1 © 
Lord what is man that thou art ſoinclin'd 
Tohave him ſeated alwayes in thy mind ? 
And ſhall we not return our thanks with prayer 
That alwayes makes our miſcrics, his care , 
Shall we whoſe ſins do more and more increaſc 
Deny, if.we repent , a proffer'd peace ? 

Shall we that have a long time been ar warrs 
Deny to puta period to our jatrs ? 

Shall we whoſe ſag calamities increaſe 


Deny.to ſay thrice welcome, welcome Peace. > .* 


udgments. brand; | 
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(25) 

And ſhaft not vve(incompas'd vvith a throng, i , 

Of mercies)let Hoſanza be our ſongd- | --_ * as ot. 
Shall we be ſilent,and conrented be "a1 
Toeat the fruit,and not applaud the Tree ? 

Oh let not ſuch ingratitude be laid | Lak? 
Unto our charge ; oh ler itmor be ſaid, - - ., ' {1 
That we in times of mercy can be mute, _ "a 
And kill the tree that gives us pleaſant fruit 5; || 
Ohler us not,like fucking Childrengbite 

Our Nurſes Ni pple, letus not delight 

In youthful vanities ; oh let's not cry, 1 
Becauſe w'are fed, let not our delug'd (eye Oy, 
Find quiet reſt untill our ſins appear ys 
Minute,like Aroms;in a day thar's clear ; 

Oh let us,whulſt it is to day,repent, 

And underſtand that Judgments of are ſent 

In tender mercy, zealous Dawzird found 

Himſelf a King indeed when he was Crown'd 
With his affiftion;Parience isa Jemm; 

Saul (ſeeking Afles, tound a Diadem  . 

Whilſt others, oh I pity'them ! Ah laſs, 

Looking for Dizdems do find an Aſs , 

Our ancient Records tell us planly how 

An Aſs ſpoke once, w'ave many do {o now ; 

By which we fully may perceive,what then 

Were Miracles, are comman now,to men, 


Englands Tears. 


Tay paſſenger, and ſet thine eyes 
> Survey my ample mulcries ; | 
D Stayy 


(26) 
Stay, and give at unto my ſtory, — 
How I loſt my former glory | 
The mask of Judgment now þ nb ſhroud 
My viſage with @ fin-black cloud : 

. Sin hath got the upper hand, 

And Judgment culeth in my Land ; 
My raging ſorrowes much encreate 
And I have toſt my wonted peace, 
Nor do I knowwhich way-to bend 
My courſe ; or finda co friend - 
I am. infeted from my Crown 
Even to my {ole , the angry frown 
Of.Heaven perſues me and! rorments 
My: heart with ſullen diſcontents : 
My Soule is ſick , my-Spirits fail - 
And I am,to my ſelf, a Goal ; 
Imprifon'd in my /fins I lye- 
For want of pood fecurity. 
He that. was wont-to ſer me free 
Iavringes now my libertie, . 
Oh rathneſ(s !how am I miſtaken, 
*Tis he indeed was firſt forſaken 
That now forſakes ;oh *ris bur juſt 
To blow away preſymprtiousduft ; 
Duſt,ſo audacious;rhar ir flys 
Into th: heedleſs makers eyes; 
And to reward ſo great a Vice 
He turns preſumpruous duſt, to Lice, 
Oh tell me, tcl] me, what is worſe 
Then Egypts fin, and Egypts curſe > 
He whole mercy could not win, 
Now juſtly ſcourges us for in ; 
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If fin will needs preſume to "At 
" It muſt be crown'd ar) nectns pain; 
Nor is it fit a King ſhould be | 
"Without atrendaats:: Miſeric | 

Es ſins Life-guard, there's no relief 

Except it be ſucceſſive grief ; | 

When Judgment ſounds a , what arms 

Can ſave us fronrthoſe fierce alarms ? 

"There is no running, Horſe, and Foot 

Muſt be prepared toftand to'tt , 

And when ke-ſces his foes decline, 

He gives the' word ; Vengeance i mine : 

What weakneſs is ttthen to boaſt 

-Our ſelves __ the Lord of Hoft ; 

I't not a madneſs then to be 

Souldiers without Artiterie > - F 
For 'ifour Ammunition fail, - 4 

We are quite routed and turn tail , 

Nay, here lies the greateſt ſpight , 

Weare moſtin danger, when in flight ; 

Jud ſo we — eo _ | 

u nt-can w us. 3 

Bur we will avoid a Rout 

We then-muſt wiſely face abour, 

And ſo we:may by mild degrees 

Cm_—_ Heaven upon our knees 

The Gun-ſhot of our hearty prayers, 

Will make the Bull-works melt like tears : 

We (hall be Maſters of the field 

When true GH make him yicld 

Oh'chat plunder muſt be good 

That is obrain'd with tears; tiot blood ; 

D 2 Wilc 
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Wilt not be a happy chance-,. 7,11 11h 4 1H 
To take and keeps Mr © YT ane 
O!'*rwill be good to fortifie +, | : p 


The Caſtles of our hearts, and try 

The power of Sathamawho.will run : . 
—__ bs {ecs a me Guns... A 
Though heJav $-YIc ac . oclaims. NHS SH; 280 YN 
How much he hates 103 Ae flames 5 _ ; 
The way r'void {p bold a gueſt | 
Is to keep flames within,qur bref, >| -. 

And then we need not featinor fly;, - 

We may be wounded, bur natdie.;,,.. .. 

Nay, cvery wound we have ſhall be. 

Th aflurance of qur,ViRory. :- ; 


And if we chance to bleed, oh then. 

Ler's dreſs our-wounds, and to'tageng,'; .- .,- 
Ler's neither face,nor wheel;iabaqut,-. -..- * - -;*; -:- 4 
Untill we give a perfect rout ; | | 
Then, then, we ſhall be ſure:tg lic. 

Guarded with ſecyrity:.; | ,./. 


He prayed andthe Plague ceaſed... 


Payer and the Plague are two moſt pow!rful things, 
Being both derived_trom the Kingof Kings 3: 
The Plague is ſept-ro; puniſh us, butprayer «117 
Extenuates aur grief ;-and crowns out care 
With quick deliverance | for:he that:fent- 

His Plague,mult give;\us mgrcy to repent: 

He heal'd thoſe waters which 1h former times 
Recciv'd infetion-irom the peoples Crimes z. - 

Bo: >: x Prayer 
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(29) 
Prayer is that Balin of Gelia which makes ſound 
A heart that bleeds it felf into a wound, ; | 7 
A wounded heart heav'n never can 


' Wounds are beſt cleans'd with waters Cog our eyes;. 


Heark Reader, heark, what now my Muſe refounds 
We may want ſtreams, but never ſhall want wounds 5. 
Heaven bottles up: our tears;let us.d 
Our ſelves, and then thoſe bottles. needs muſt fly ; 

Fly tillch'ave made more then Duc aljans flood 

Who ſwims in mercy, cannot drownd in Ro 
ob s but remember the tewardoof Vice: 
The very duſt being turned into Lice: ;- - 
The croking Plague of | Frogs may make.us know: 
No fin can be exempted from a woe : ode! 
And ſince we have oue-ſtan'd that former age) 
We well may now exped adouble rage. .. 
Since multiplyed: bm vw encreaſe, ; 
*Tis Errour,not to bid adue'to Peace; : 

'Tis fitoh Lgrd thatweſhould; know that Air: 
Which is infected muſtbe clear'd by. prayer, 
If not, wequuſt expe molt faxal tines z,. - : 
For Judgments are ſtill incident a.cximes, . ; 
It we er , Lord, c#hywe think thatthou: 


% 
 o_ 
F 


Canſt look upon us with a wn brow 5; 5 
Needs muſt we think-our ſarr encreale,. 
When we unto ourſelves wilMpeak no. peace.. 


Oh Lord; how more then deſp'rate fools are we. 
That by our {ins make open vvar vvith thee, 
Whar's ourArtillery vworth >-our beſt defence: 
_ be thy grace, and our ovvn innocence z 
Tok ve us fem ince {orrovy makes us flee,) 


utter.from our ſelves,and reft in thee 5, + */ 
Bute. 


(30) 
But then art angry, Lord, how ſhall we dare 
To come.to thee that haſt no cauſe to ſpare 
- Such obſtinarte- offenders : Lord, how o 
_—_ abus'd thy _— __ m {cofr 
. Ar judgments ; at will not own 
Thi leſt of mercies, reſolve to groan 
Underthe greateſt Jud t,when our ſins 
Has made us ripe ,thy Judgment then begins 
To ſhake the tree ; which makes us rudely fall 
And bruiſe each other to our Funeral. 
But, Lord, if we can make'it but our care 
Firſt to repent; it will be thine,to fpare. 
Oh Lord, we mnſt ſubmir unto thy powers, 
Mercy is thy delight, and fin,is ours ; 
What ſhall we {ay,or do? all we can ſay 


Is this ; we' ave ſinned, and we have no wa 
To (hun thy Janne ;'t vve mult flee 
'Firſt from our ſelves{oh Lord )and then to thee ; 


>, Bur what are vve the betrer if vve fly 
/ © Fromour ovvn ſelves unto an angry eye, 
| An eye that's ſo conſuming, that one frovyn 
Has more than povver oqwug to caſt us dovvn z 
Nay,caſt us dovyn ſo lovv, that vve muſt be 
Ih elperadion of recovery : 
But if vve pray to heaven; his hand has povver 
To raiſ{e us inone mitiit of an hour ; 
And ſhall not then his glorious name be prais'd, 
Oh ler us think hovv Lazarus vvas raif'd : 
Novv Reader, give me liberty to make 
A ſmall digrefſion ; my ovvn ſc]f muſt take 
My ſelf in Tn, and to the vvorld expreſs 
My thanks to him vvho in deſpight of ill. 
'Preſery'd me (as I hope) to dO his vvill : *Toyvas 
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(gz)? 
'Tvvas ſo that fortune lately brought me doyvn 
So lovv thar awry 7 ens drovvn 4 


But by a povverful arm | 

In mercy,to erve me from the flood :  _ 
And ſhall Tthendeſpair2 no, levmay: Friends 
Still gaze upon mic, Job had hobadiendsy., 
Though ſomeTrath words, Lord, let my ſorrows be 
—_— mextill in Faith I turn co thee ;; 

Oh turn me, for indeed I am fo weak 

I cannot turn my ſelf, nor can I {peak 

Till chou unryſt my tongue ; which if by thee 
Unty'd, my hall berruly free : 

The language of a {inner to his. God | 
Pronounc'd in zeal np the powerful Rod 
From laſhinghim, oh Lord, I truly know 

Thy Rod is kindnelſs rightly u&d, not woe x 
Witneſs thy ſervant who (thrice happy) ſtood” 
Afſlured that afflition was his good ; 

And ſince *rwas ſo, oh give me grace to ſte. 
Being good for him,it muſtbe.good for me z 
Aﬀiction,like ood Phyſickgulſtbe ſure, 

To make us lick, before it makesa Cure ; 

Oh happy's, he that this grand truth can tell. 
He's rruly fick indeed;in being well : | 
AfMiction's no diſgrace; 'ris but afign 

Thar all the graces joyntly do.combine- 

T* adminiſter the freeneſs of rheir will,.. 

To part the'grieved Parient and hus'ill , 

And thus th' inclining graces gently firive 

To keep th* impatient parient {till alive, 

That ſo he may with bounty give the Fee 


'Of humble thanks to him that.ſer him free ; 
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Suppoſe thot-wett iniprigned'with the Gout 3 ap] * 
So _ thit thou couldfinat go about: :/ 5: * Yd] i, 
Thy neceſſary buſineſs; wouldtthou be - . + © » | 

 Ungrateful ro:that hand that ſerthee free 2 +. 

Conſider; wouldſt thou 2 nay, confider-well, . - . 

Think once again, and having thought,then;tell.; 

Telft wharthiou thinkſt ; inks 1 hear thee-fay 

Heav'n bleſs thathandthar rook my rx away z 

He hea! 'd me, ſhall nor-gratefull I;advance 

My Thoughts, and'fing forth my deliverance ; 

Oh give me. Davids Harps and Davids Heart -; ' 

Then vvill I fing his praite inevery part, - 4,550 

That ſo at laſt 1 gravely may expreſs apt cf] 

Full D:apaſons of my happineſs ; - Fr 

And.vvhen hismetctcs'I have cruely fond ' | ! 

I'le run Divifion on a-pleafant ground '; 1 

Ile tunemy1elfro ſuch a: perfect firain + rf 

That every Note ſhall raviſh every brain, rept, 

- - That vvere old Orphews living he ſhould fay 

His Muſick vvas but diſeord to my laye : - 

Needs muſt that ſong beraviſhing and true ' 

When Heav'n makes: th' Mufick,and Muſician too; 

Oh let mebevvell ſounded vvith deſire,  . * *,e1 
, And thou vvilt play moſt ſyvcerly:oh thy. Lyre ; 

.  Thyfacred fingers will touch every firing: | 

With ſuch perfeftion, that vyhilft Angels ſing 

Man ſhall admire'in'Raptutes; and proclaim 

Perpetual Hallelujahs ro thy Name. 
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